The Origin

[I received this e-mail April Sth: “Hi. My name is Jaime Russo and my father invented the click
bookmatch. Patent #2470523 was his. His name was Giuseppe R. Russo, but everyone knew him as
Pippo. He was born in Catania, Sicily in 1894 and died in Stamford, Ct. in 1955 two months before my
sixth birthday and several years after getting his patent. My mother received a
| check for $200 every month until the patent expired. That check saved our small
| family. I would love to get some of these matchbooks to pass on to my daughter

can be reached at 386-437-3925 or e-mail reply
Thank you for your attention. Regards, Jaime”
please?]
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From the article below, in case it’s not readable...
were visiting in New Jersey, one spring day, and playing cards on their hosts’
lawn. Mr. Russo lit a match just as a gust of wind blew up. The flame shot out,

D to smile and wave.
element of excitement behind hxm.

(twx1000@hotmail.com).

Would someone help him out,

“Mr. Russo and his wife
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Guiseppe Russo has 2 ‘way about him that makes people
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He leaves an

. him “Pippo”. Wlth his white mane,
charming smile and pleasant ac-
cent he is-a. creature from: another
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Mr, Russo and his wifé were visit-
cing in l\a'e'\# Jersey, one'sprmg day,
and playmg cards on their hosts’
lawn, Mr Russo lit 2 match just as
a gust of wind blew up. The flame
shot out, kburning his face and hand.
“I started thmkmg about . it,” he
recalls "The result of his thoughts,
Chck” ‘mateh books are now being
ised at such places 25 Nelman-Mar-
_cus department store in Dallag,
HI‘ex City National- Ba.nk in Baton
ouge, La.; Bethlehem Steel com-
any club in Pennsijama Hotel
ymbassador i in Chlca.go St. Regls

el in New York.

Mr. Russos invennon lpoks just
like the ’uﬁﬁl ‘cardboard version,
But the ma.t*hes themselves are
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made of wood, and the cardboard
Jacket closes at the top over the
match heads instead of at the bot-
tom on the striker strip. The book
closes, ‘adds Mr. Russo, with .a
“click” :
The benefit of the new-type books
is two-fold: first, as a safety mea-
sure, ‘since it is nearly impossible
to accidentally ignite all the mat-
ches; -second, as an advertising
“gimmick”, since there are now four:
sides upon wh:ch to- advertxse as
opposed to the common match book '
where inside a.dver(tisements are
hidden by the matches: themselves.
' Mr. Russo came to America in
1929, after having won ‘nation-wide'
fame in Italy for his motorcycie’
and ‘auto racing feats. At the age¢
of 24, he was knighted for his road
race victory on a Harley Davidson
—the youngest knight at the time in
the country, He had made contact
with various auto producers through
his racing, particulariy Isotta Fras-
chini and Lancia companies, mak-
ers of Italy’s foremost custom cars.

- In New York, Mr. Russo =old the |

TF’s to the big names of the era:

and grandchildren. I haven't seen any since I was a teenager. Please advise. |
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Of Clicks

burning his face and hand.

“I started thinking about it,” he recalls. The result of his thoughts, “Click” match books, are now
being used at such places as Neiman-Marcus department store in Dallas, Tex.; City National Bank in

Baton Rouge, La....

Mr.

Russo’s invention looks just like the usual
cardboard version. But the matches themselves are made
of wood, and the cardboard jacket closes at the top over
the match heads instead of at the bottom on the striker
strip. The book closes, adds Mr. Russo, with a “click”.”

...And now you know...the rest of the story!
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b work in -girplane and investment
 fields, The New Jersey accident set
“him to develﬁping his matches.

 Douglas Fairbanks, Sr., Lily Pons,
Joe Penner, Hzio Pinza. He lived
on Park avenue, frequented the
Stork Club, hob-nobbed with the
lgreat and near-great Hig'! handsome
‘profile and exubera.nt snuls appear-
ed in all the tabloxds, and he was a
steady visitor in -the socxety col-
umns, -

< Between his sales chores and

mght-clabbmg, Mr Russo mana.ged;
to do some experimental. “work on
autos, and evolved a patent»able de-!
vice. But'he had a “set-back” as he,
calisat, an involved legal battle over;
the patent rights which Mr Russo
lost,
Happy in Bndgeport
‘T was dxsheartened <My, Russo,
recalls. “I wanted to get away, I

e
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wa,s ma:l at myseif T went to the
employment«servxce s.nd ‘hey told
fme - cf work m Bndgeport su in
{1943, to Bmdgepott ¥ :
“Never have T been 30 happy as

% in that cu.y," he:says. “L worked at
] Bndgeport Rolling Mills, as a a-

borer, and lived with a wondertul
tamily in Devon. I'd get up at 6: 30

{he askg, “They have their own.”

Stamford

in the morning and catch my bug
like everybody.”

But Mr. Russo was 2 galesman,
and he had an idea of what he'd like f
to sell—helicopters. He applied to

He was confused and upset, wor-
ried that his loyaity to America wale
m question, So Mr., Russo went to{,.\
Boston to talk with the FBI,

i “They were wonderful, so ge; _Ie

gota telegram £o go to §

Mr. Russo had applied. for the
work so that he might intimately
know the product he hoped one day
to be selling, “They Wers very nice,
But it was little hard!workmg for
other people, a little ﬂmpemment.”

 He returned fo N@w York and did

Mr Russo'and hix wife have two' :
il oung gons, Gary, who lpves to draw
Indiang, and N}a‘mle ‘The match-
xmaker has /8 warmth about him
that: Esmmﬁnica‘cel itgelf to his fam-
ity any all whom he meets. “Why

talk t youe troubles to people?”

Angd ha kisses his wife good bye
znd s ¥ off down the path, e tip
of the omburg and courtly half-
bow to the neighbors, & chuck of
the chm'ﬂar the toddlers; and a gen-
ial smils jor ‘the world-at-largs.

sl 3




